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THE  COUNTRY  COUSIN  SPEAKS 
HER  MIND 


Character — A  Country  Girl  Visiting  Her  Cousin  in  the 
City. 

Time — Ten  Minutes. 


Now,  Cousin  Maria,  you  don't  need  to  ask  me  to  go  to 
any  more  of  those  afternoon  crushes  you  city  people  seem 
so  crazy  about,  for  I  couldn't  survive  another  one  and  that's 
all  there  is  about  it. 

(Sighs  deeply,)  So  you  thought  it  would  be  a  treat  for  me, 
did  you  ? 

Well,  let  me  tell  you  that  I  don't  think  a  cup  of  luke  warm 
coffee  and  half  an  inch  of  sandwich  or  a  crumb  of  cake  and 
a  dab  of  ice-cream  are  much  in  the  line  of  a  treat. 

They  spile  your  appetite  for  a  decent  meal,  that's  what 
they  do. 

(In  surprise.)  You  don't  go  for  what  you  eat?  Then  V& 
like  to  know  what  you  do — 

(Sarcastically.)  Oh,  I'm  so  glad  you  told  me  it  was  to  calH 
on  the  woman  who  supplies  the  vittles  and  be  sociable  or  I 
would  never  have  guessed  it.  Why,  all  she  did  was  to  meet. 
us  at  the  door  and  hold  her  hand  away  up  like  this,  (demon- 
strates) and  offer  two  fingers,  the  ones  with  the  most  rings-^ 
on,  I  noticed,  and  say  in  a  prunes  prism  sort  of  voice,  "So 
glad  you  came,  don't  you  know". 
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Then  we  was  pushed  on  into  a  room  that  was  so  full  of 
people  that  there  wasn't  half  enough  seats  to  go  around  and 
the  rest  of  the  folks  was  lined  up  against  the  wall  like  the 
homely  girls  at  a  dance  where  there's  five  girls  or  so  to 
every  boy. 

And  as  for  being  sociable,  well,  by  the  dumb  way  most  of 
them  was  holdin'  the  walls  up,  I  was  thinkin'  that  every  last 
one  of  them  had  gotten  beside  some  person  they  didn't  know 
from  Adam. 

Land  of  goshen !  You'd  think  they  could  find  something 
to  talk  about,  even  if  it  ain't  anything  more  interestin'  than 
the  weather. 

I  tried  to  talk  to  the  poor,  half -dressed  critter  beside  me — 
you  remember  the  one  that  had  got  her  dress  out  of  about 
a  yard  and  a  half  of  silk  and  a  little  bit  of  lace  ? 

(Pause.)  You  don't?  Well,  she  was  the  one  with  her 
waist  cut  that  low  it  came  down  to  here,  (sho':Jifs)  and  her 
skirt  was  that  high  it  came  up  to  here  until  there  wasn't 
more'n  about  six  inches  from  where  one  began  and  the 
other  left  off. 

Lands,  I  felt  right  sorry  for  the  poor  thing,  for  poor  she 
must  have  been  when  she  couldn't  afford  any  more  goods 
than  that. 

(Pause.)  Yes,  I  thought  you'd  recognize  the  description. 

(Pause.)  You  say  she's  real  well-off!  Then  for  the  land 

of  Peter,  why  doesn't  she  buy  a  decent  dress?     Why,  a 

4 


THE  COUNTRY  COUSIN  SPEAKS  HER  MIND 

nightie  would  have  been  more  modest ;     anyway  it  would 
have  covered  up  more. 

{Pause.)  You  say  it's  the  style !  Then  the  Lord  preserve 
us  from  styles  like  that.  They'll  be  the  ruin  of  the  risin' 
generation,  that's  what  I  say. 

(Patise.)  What  did  I  talk  to  her  about?  Why,  I  men- 
tioned that  the  weather  was  getting  colder  and  she  said  she 
hadn't  noticed  and  then  I  said  it  would  soon  be  time  to  put 
on  our  winter  flannels  again,  and  to  be  sociable  I  asked  her 
when  her  family  generally  changed  into  their's — ^you  know, 
lots  of  people  have  a  certain  day  of  the  year  for  changin' 
and  they  keep  to  it  as  though  it  were  a  religious  rite  or 
something,  even  though  the  thermometer  should  stand  at 
eighty,  and  I  didn't  know  but  what  she  might  be  that  kind. 

(Pause.)  I  should  have  had  more  sense?  (Indignantly.) 
Well,  I  like  that !  What  else  could  I  talk  to  her  about  ?  '  It 
ain't  likely  she'd  be  interested  in  the  pigs  and  cows  and  sich 
like,  is  it  ?  Laws,  there  couldn't  be  an3^hing  more  sensible 
to  talk  about  then  that. 

(Pause.)  What  did  she  say?  Oh,  she  acted  awferlly 
rude,  turned  her  nose  away  up  and  goodness  knows  it  was 
a  turn-up  to  begin  with — and  she  said,  said  she,  "How  dis- 
gustin,*'  in  a  sort  of  high  and  mighty  tone.  Then  she  turned 
her  back  on  me,  mostly  bare  back  it  was  and  I  thought  to 
myself  she  was  a  queer  one  to  talk  about  disgustin',  for 
she  was. 

Well,  after  that  slam  I  didn't  dare  to  talk  to  anyone  else 
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SO  I  stood  there,  dumb  like  the  rest  and  smiled  the  sickly 
sort  of  smile  they  was  all  smilin' ;  something  like  this,  (//- 
lustrates,)  and  pretended  to  look  happy  just  as  they  was 
doin' 

The  poor  simps !  I  wouldn't  go  through  such  a  perfor- 
mance again  for  the  best  settin'  of  eggs  you  could  give  me. 

(Pause.)  It's  because  I'm  not  used  to  it?  Thanks  be,  I 
ain't  and  I  never  will  be  until  I  grow  another  hand  to  be 
able  to  help  myself  to  what's  bein'  passed  when  the  two  I 
have  got  are  full  already. 

And  never  in  all  my  life  could  I  learn  how  to  make  half 
an  inch  of  sandwich  last  as  though  it  were  a  slice.  : 

Besides,  the  Lord  never  intended  that  we  should  keep  our 
gloves  on  when  we're  eatin'  as  though  we  was  ashamed  ot' 
our  hands. 

You  can  go  to  your  afternoon  circuses  if  you  like,  but  it's 
me  for  the  country  way  of  taking  our  work  and  spendin' 
the  whole  afternoon  with  our  friends,  gossipin'  about  the 
minister  or  the  neighbors  and  gettin'  a  good  square  meal 
at  the  end  of  it.  (Pause.) 

Would  I  like  to  go  bargain-hunting  again  tomorrer?  (hi 
a  tragic  tone.)  Sure  and  is  it  a  corpse  you*re  thinkin'  of 
sendin*  home  to  my  mother  ? 

Honest  to  goodness,  I've  never  gotten  over  the  raid  you 
engineered  yesterday.     To  begin  with,  you  made  me  run 
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three  blocks  to  catch  a  car  and  then  we  had  to  wait  in  the 
pouring  rain  for  five  and  a  half  minutes  before  one  did 
come  and  you  held  the  umbreller  so  that  the  water  dripped 
onto  my  hat  and  the  colors  in  the  ribbon  all  ran  together 
and  the  colors  in  the  flowers  all  ran  everyway. 

The  thing's  clean  spiled ;  I  can  never  wear  it  again  except 
when  I  go  out  to  feed  the  pigs  and  a  sunbonnet  is  far 
handier  even  at  that. 

And  to  think  I  paid  two  dollars  and  twenty-nine  cents 
for  it  just  before  I  came  to  the  city. 

(Pause.)  You're  sorry?  So  am  I,  but  it  ain't  no  use 
cryin'  over  spiled  hats. 

Then  when  the  car  did  come,  it  was  that  jammed  full  that 
there  weren't  more'n  half  an  inch  for  my  one  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  and  a  quarter  pounds  to  get  into  and  I  had  to 
distribute  myself  so  that  I  could  squeeze  in  somehow. 

(Pause.)  You  didn't  find  any  difficulty? 

Humph.  I  don't  suppose  you  would.  A  sliver  off  a 
toothpick  like  you  can  fit  in  anywhere. 

But  I  wouldn't  have  minded  so  much  only  I  was  pinned 
that  close  between  two  strange  men,  forriners  I'd  think  they 
was,  from  the  smell  of  them — ^them  kind  havin'  a  reputation 
for  not  enjoying  water  much. 

And  from  the  whisky  breath  I  had  to  swaller.  I'd  imagine 
they  didn't  know  what  it  was  like  to  have  water  inside  them 
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neither.  (Makes  a  face,)  Ugh,  IVe  felt  sick  ever  since.  And 
(Rubbing  her  arm,)  my  arm  aches  yet  with  hangin'  on  to 
that  strap,  and  it's  used  to  milkin  five  cows  every  night,  too. 
(Pause.)  Fd  soon  get  over  that  feeling  if  I  were  in  the 
city  long?  (With  sarcasm)  Oh,  yes,  I  suppose  so  for  it's 
a  saying  that  anyone  can  get  used  to  hangin'  if  they  hang 
long  enough  and  I  know  I  did  my  share  of  it  yesterday. 

But  that  was  just  a  preliminary  of  what  was  to  follow,  as 
the  minister  says,  for  no  sooner  had  I  waded  to  the  bargain 
counter,  than  I  was  grabbed  by  one  of  them  bargain  fiends, 
pinched  by  another  and  had  my  eye  nearly  knocked  out  by 
a  third  while  they  all  combined  to  cram  me  right  through  the 
counter.  I  bet  there's  a  dent  in  it  yet.  I  know  there  is  in 
my  knee.  (Rubs  it.) 

I  was  never  so  jostled  in  my  life  before  except  the  oncet 
and  that  was  when  I  was  a  kid  and  the,  (Hesitates.)  the  red 
cow  in  our  field  got  mad  at  a  parasol  I  was  carrying  and 
assisted  me  over  the  fence  with  the  aid  of  his  horns. 

But  between  havin'  your  limbs  torn  to  pieces  by  bargain- 
liunters  and  being  tossed  by  the — the  red  cow,  give  me  the 
cow  every  time!  (Pause.)  But  I  got  some  good  bargains! 
Oh,  yes,  I'll  own  up  to  thatT-half  a  dozen  handkerchiefs 
reduced  from  fifteen  cents  to  twelve  and  a  half. 

Here's  one  of  them.  (Pulls  one  aut)  See  that  little  hole? 
The  rest  are  all  like  it. 

Oh,  yes,  I  ain't  sayin'  I  didn't  get  a  bargain,  since  I  saved 
fifteen  cents  on  the  whole  lot,  but  my  waist  is  in  shreds. 
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I'll  never  be  able  to  wear  it  again,  not  even  for  scrubbing, 
and  I  just  got  it  bran  new  to  come  to  visit  you.  Paid  four 
dollars  and  twenty-three  cents  for  it.  It  zvas  four  twenty- 
five,  but  they  took  two  cents  off  for  cash. 

The  next  time  I  go  bargain-hunting  it  will  be  at  the  little 
country  store  at  home  where  I  can  hunt  in  peace  instead  of 
in  pieces.  (Pause.) 

How'd  I  like  to  go  to  a  movie  tomorrer  afternoon?  (Puts 
her  hands  up  in  disgust.) 

No,  thank  you!  I  was  there  once  and  the  place  smelled 
exactly  like  the  bunch  of  eggs  our  old  hen  left  after  she'd 
been  settin'  on  them  for  a  week  and  ten  days. 

Why  you  city  folks  are  so  crazy  to  leave  the  good,  fresh 
air  the  Lord  has  given  you  and  stick  yourselves  into  a  dark, 
crowded  buildin'  that's  as  hot  as — as  where  the  Kaiser  is 
goin'  to  be  roasted  some  day,  just  to  see  a  lot  of  silly  love- 
makin'  and  sich  like  is  more'n  I  can  see. 

(Pause.)  You  thought  I  liked  movies?  So  I  do,  good 
ones,  in  their  time  and  place,  but  their  time  ain't  a  beautiful 
day  when  folks  should  be  hikin'  to  the  parks  or  country 
or  some  place  where  the  air  ain't  so — so  like  them  eggs  I 
told  you  about. 

No,  I  ain't  got  nothing  agin  the  movies,  that  is  the  right 
kind,  but  I  have  got  something  agin  them  that  go  in  the  day- 
time when — 
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No.  I  ain't  castin'  any  slurs  at  you,  at  all,  Cousin  Maria. 
I  suppose  you  can't  help  it,  for  its  been  your  way  so  long 
that  you  can't  change,  though  goodness  knows  it  ain't  the 
way  you  was  brought  up.  (Pause.) 

What  do  I  want  to  do  ?  Well  I  tell  you,  it's  the  trail 
home  for  me  that  I'll  be  takin'  tomorrer. 

I'm  achin'  like  I  was  having  a  bargain-huntin'  raid  in  my 
heart  to  get  back  to  the  dear  old  farm  and  the  cows  and  the 
pigs  and  all,  and  besides  I  had  a  letter  from  Bill  Perkins 

to-day — he's  my — my  beau  you  know and  he  says  he's 

bin  that  lonesome  without  me  that  if  I  don't  come  home 
real  soon,  he'll  come  and  get  me. 

Bill's  been  courtin'  me  now  for  nigh  onto  thirteen  years 
and  has  never  popped  yet  so  if  my  visitin'  here  will  bring 
him  to  the  pint,  then  Cousin  Maria,  I'll  thank  you  as  long 
as  I  live  for  invitin'  me  to  visit  you  and  never  will  begrudge 
the  hat  nor  the  waist  that  I  spiled  the  day  we  had  the  bar- 
gain hunt  and  I'll  give  you  the  rest  of  them  handkerchiefs 
to  keep  in  memory  of  me. 

But  honest,  Cousin  Maria,  do  you  think  there's  any 
chance  of  him  proposin'  ? 

CURTAIN. 
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her  poor  cousin ;  Joshua  Hopkins,  a  typical  down-east  farmer  from  Ver- 
mont, one  of  the  poor  (?)  relations;  Robert  Clar«»den  in  search  of  a  wife. 
Four  copies,   thirty  cents. 

AUNT  SALLIE'S  DOCTOR.  A  Christian  Science  dialogue  for  two 
male  and  two  female  characters.     Some  fun  and  some  truth  in  the  dialogue. 

AUNT  VINEGAR'S  MONEY.  This  is  a  dialogue  for  five  female  char- 
acters, by  Mrs.  A.  Hunt.     Some  fun  and  truth  in  the  dialogue. 

DEACON'S  DILEMMA,  THE.  A  comic  dialogue,  for  one  male,  one 
female  and  a  little  girl.  The  deacon  and  the  lady  think  that  matrimony  is 
the  thing  for  them,  but  after  many  amusing  differences,  change  their 
minds. 

DEAF  UNCLE  ZED.  A  comic  dialogue  in  two  scenes,  for  four  male 
pnd  three  female  characters.  Uncle  Zed  has  lots  of  cash,  and  can  h^ar 
all  right  when  he  wants  to. 

DOIG'S  EXCELLENT  DIALOGUES.  By  Agnes  M.  Doig.  Con- 
tains four  very  pleasing  short  dialogues  for  little  people,  as  follows: 
Keeping  Store,    Guessing,   Playing  School,   and   Christanas   Eve,     All   good. 

POOR  RELATION,  THE.  A  comic  dialogue  in  two  parts,  for  five 
male  characters.  This  dialogue  shows  that  promises  do  not  amount  to 
much.     It  is  what  one  does  that  counts. 

SCHOOL  AFFAIRS  IN  RIVERHEAD  DISTRICT.  Characters: 
Teacher,  children,   and  Board  of  Education.     In  four  scenes.  N 

SCHOOL  GIRL'S  STRATEGY,  A.  A  humorous  dialogue  for  one 
male  and  eight  female  characters,  and  as  many  more  school  girls  as  con- 
venient. Three  interior  scenes,  one  representing  a  school-room.  One 
girl  who  has  been  writing  essays  for  the  other  eirls,  on  this  occasion  writes 
ih&n  all  alike/  I^ot  of  fun.     Eight  copies  for  fifty  cents. 


New  Entertainment 

By   Edna   Randolph    Wor 


LIBRARY  OF  CONGRESS 


0  017  J00  795  0    I 

These  songs  can  be  used  in  all  manner  of  entertainments.  The  music 
is  easy,  and  both  music  and  words  are  especially  catchy.  Children  like 
them.  Everybody  likes  them.  Sheet  music.  Price  25  cents  each.  Five 
copies,  $1.00. 

WE  HOPE  YOU'VE  BROUGHT  YOUR  SMILES  ALONG.  A 

welcome   song  that  will  at   once   put  the   audience  in   a  joyous   frame  of 

mind  and  create  a  happy  impression  that  will  mean  half  the  success  of 
your  entire  program.     Words,  bright  and  inspiring.     Music,,  catchy. 

WE'LL  NOW  HAVE  TO  SAY  GOOD-BYE.  This  beautiful  song 
has  snap  and  go  that  will  appeal  alike  to  visitors  and  singers.  It  is  just 
the  song  to  send  your  audience  home  with  happy  memories  of  the  occasion. 

WE'VE  JUST  ARRIVED  FROM  BASHFUL  TOWN.  This  song 
will  bring  memories  to  the  listeners  of  their  own  bashful  school  days. 
Words,  unusually  clever.  Music,  decidedly  melodious.  A  capital  welcome 
song,  or  it  may  be  sung  at  any  time  on  the  program  with  assured  success. 

MY  OWN  AMERICA,  I  LOVE  THEE.  A  song  that  will  bring 
a  thrill  of  patriotism  to  the  heart  of  every  one  who  hears  it.  The  chil- 
dren and  grown-ups  just  can't  resist  the  catchy  music.  It  makes  a  cap- 
ital marching  song. 

COME  AND  PARTAKE  OF  OUR  WELCOME  CAKE.  A  merry 
welcome  song  and  a  jolly  one,  too.  The  audience  will  be  immediately 
curious  about  the  Welcome  Cake,  and  the  children  will  love  to  surprise 
the  listeners  with  the  catchy  words.     Music,  easy  and  tuneful. 

^  LULLABY  LANE.  The  music  and  words  blend  so  beautifully  that 
people  will  be  humming  the  appealing  strains  long  after  they  hear  this 
charming  song.  A  wonderfully  effective  closing  song,  whether  sung  by 
the  school  or  as  a  solo  by  a  little  girl,  with  a  chorus  of  other  little  girls 
with  dolls. 

JOLLY  PICKANINNIES.  Words  by  Elizabeth  F.  Guptill.  Music 
by  Edna  R.  Worrell.  This  spicy  coon  song  will  bring  down  the  house, 
especially  if  you  use  the  directions  for  the  motions  which  accompany  the 
music.  The  black  faces  and  shining  eyes  of  the  pickaninnies  will  guar- 
antee a  hit.     The  words  are  great  and  the  music  just  right. 

THE  LITTLE  BIRD'S  SECRET.  Here  is  just  the  song  for  those 
two  little  folks  to  sing  together.  They  won't  have  to  be  coaxed  to  sing 
it,  especially  when  they  find  that  the  whole  school  is  to  whistle  the  chorus. 
This  is  a  decided  novelty,  and  will  prove  a  rare  treat  to  your  audience. 

A  GARDEN  ROMANCE.  This  is  a  dainty  little  song  telling  of  the 
romance  and  wedding  of  Marigold  and  Sweet  William.  It  Is  just  the 
song  for  dainty  little  girls  to  sing. 

COME    TO    THE    NURSERY    RHYME    GARDEN    AND    PLAY. 

Here  is  something  different  for  the  little  folks  to  sing.  The  Nursery 
Rhyme  Folk  are  so  familiar  to  children,  It  will  be  no  trick  for  them "  to 
remember  the  words.     The  music  has  a  most  captivating  swing. 
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